96                    THE STARTS MONUMENT.
( A mournful tale, in sooth/ the lady saith: 6 But did he truly grieve for evermore?'" {It may be you forget/ he answereth, * That this is but a fable at the core O' the other fable.'    ' Thpugh it be but breath/
She asketh, ' was it true ?'   Then he, ' This lore, Since it is fable, either way may go ; Then, if it please you, think it might be so/
1 Nay, but/ she saith, ' if I had told your tale,
The virgin should have lived his home to bless,
Or, must she die, I would have made to fail His useless love/   * I tell you not the less/
He sighs, ' because it was of no avail: His heart the Poet would not dispossess
Thereof.    But let us leave the fable now.
My Poet heard it with an aching brow*
And he made answer thus : (I thank thee, youth;
Strange is thy story to these aged ears, But I bethink me thou hast told a truth
Under the guise of fable.    If my tears, Thou lost beloved star, lost now, forsooth
Indeed, could bring thee back among thy peers, So new thou shouldst be deemed as newly seen, For men forget that thou hast ever been,.